

j Lottes Labours lojh 

abbrehended nitfrtU «frr‘jM SweW, Jkeefeher asaveffcH 
f/Z L aw esfut L, and Mil at the leaf of thyjweet nonce, hr mg 
her to triad* Thine in M complements of denoted ayd.beart~l>nrr 
ningheat of da tie, 

Don A&iano de Armado. 

This is not fo well as I looked for, but the beft that e- 

M 1 the be/1 for the worft. But firra, What fay you to this? 
How. Sir I confelTe the Wench. 

Ter. Did you heare the Proclamation? 

C/o. I doe confelTe much of .the hearing it, but httleor the 

mamng of^K. yeere simprifomiicnt to be taken 

with a Wench. . . n r.n 

(flow. I was taken with none fir, I was taken with a Lameie:., 

Fer. Well, it was proclaimed Damofell. . 

Clow . .This was no Damofell ncy ther fir, flic was a Virgin. 
Ferli is, fo varied too, for it was proclaimed Virgin. ( 

flaw. If it were , 1 denie her Virginity : I was taken With a 
Maide. 







Fer. This Maid /ball not ferue ypur tutne fin 

C/^. This Maide will ferue my turne fir. 

Kin. Sir I will pronounce your fentence : You fli.au faft* 
Weeke with Branne and water. , 

Clow. I had rather pray a Moneth with Mutton 6c Porridge. 

Km. And Don zArmado fhall beyour keeper. 
My.Lord.£mw»<?, fee him deliuer’dore, 

Apd goe we Lords to put in practice that,- 
Which each to other hach fo ftrongly fworoe, 

‘Bero. He lay my head to any good mans hat, 

T hefe oathes and lawes will proue an idle Icorne , 

Sirracomeon. 

Clow. I fuffer for the truth fir : for true it is* I was taken 
with lacynenettaf^i lacjuenetta is a true girlc, and therefore wci» 
come thefowre cup of profperitie, affliftion nwv one day fmile 
againe,andvntillthepfit.downcforrow. exit* 

Enter Arnjado and Moth bis page. 

Arm^ Boy , What figne is it. when, a Man of great fpvis. 

grows? ■. 
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growes melancholy;’ 

Boy, A great figne fir, that he will looke fad. 

Brag. Vv r hy ?fadneflc is one and the fclfe- fame thing dears 
impe. 

Boy. No no , O Lord fir no. 

Brag. How canft thou part fadneiTe and melancholy my ten^ 

der Iuuenall? 

Boy. By a familiar demonftration of the working, my tough 
figneur. 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneur ? 

Boy. Why ttnde.i IuuenaUl Why tender I tine nail} 

Brag. I ipokc it tender I ntien all, as a congruent apathatetn, 
appertaining to thy yong daies, which we may nominate tender. 

Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appertinent title to your ©lde 
time, which we may name tough. 

Brag. Pretty and apt. 

Boy. Howmeane you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt or I 
apt, and my faying prettie ? 

Brag. Thou prettie becaufe little. 

Bey. Little pretty, becaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag. And therefore, becaufe quick e. 

Boy. Speakeycu this in my prayfe Mailer .? ’ 

Brag. Inchy condigne praiie. 

Boy. I willpraife an Eele withthc fame praife. 

Brag. What? that an Eeleis ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eeleisquicke. 

Brag. I doe fay thou art quiche in anfwers. Thou heat’ll my 
blond. .... ■,>, 

Boy. I am shfwefd fir. 

Brag. Ilouenoctobecroft. 

Boy. He fpeakes the mcere contrary, crofleslouc not him. 
Br. I hauc promis’d to (ludy iij.yeeres with the Duke. 

Boy. You may doc it in an houre fir. 

Brag, impoifible. 

Boy. How many is oncthtice tolde l 

Bra. I am ill at reckning, it fits che fpirit of a T spller. 

Boy. You arc a gentleman and a gamefter Gr. 

Brag. I confcile both, they are both the varnifivof acorn* 
; : j?Iatman c ' - “ • 1. ' 

B 1 Boy* 
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